"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

real men of blood. But they shall not have me, I shall
die in my bed, and die King of England in spite of
them.

FOX. This is not kingcraft: it is chicanery. Pro-
testantism gives the lie to itself: it overthrows the
Roman Church and immediately builds itself another
nearer home and makes you the head of it, though it
is now plain to me that your cleverness acknowledges
no Church at all. You are right there: Churches are
snares of the diwle. But why not follow the inner light
that has saved you from the Churches? Be neither
Catholic nor Protestant, Whig nor Tory: throw your
crown into the gutter and be a Friend: then all the rest
shall be added to you.

They all laugh at him except Charles.

CHARLES. A crown is not so easy to get rid of as you
think, Pastor. Besides, I have had enough of the gutter :
I prefer Whitehall.

JAMES [to Fox] You would like to have a king for
your follower, eh?

FOX. I desire Friends, not followers. I am simple in
my tastes. I am not schooled and learned as you two
princes are.

CHARLES. Thank your stars for that, Pastor: you
have nothing to unlearn.

FOX. That is well said. Too often have I found that
a scholar is one whose mind is choked with rubbish
that should never have been put there. But how do you
come to know this? Things come to my knowledge by
the grace of God; yet the same things have come to
you who live a most profane life and have no sign of
grace at all.
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